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It was Joey's eighth year of high school and he wasn't looking forward to it at all. He'd been going to the same 
school all eight years, but somehow, the few friends he made eventually moved away or stopped talking to him. 


He wasn't unintelligent. He just didn't find the courses interesting, preferring to read in the library instead. 


A fresh breeze ruffled Joey's hair. The late summer air smelled of cut grass and dandelions. For a moment, 


Joey felt at ease as he walked to school. 
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Joey took a seat and winced as his knees banged the underside of the desk. The teacher began roll call. Joey's 
name was almost in the middle. 


"Jeffrey?" 

"Here," Joey spoke up. "Everyone calls me Joey, though." 

"Well, l'm not ‘everyone’, am |?" The teacher turned his attention back to the clipboard in his stout hand. 
"Fuckin: hate that name," Joey snarled under his breath. 

"No foul language! That's a detention" 

EK 

As luck would have it, gym class was next on the schedule. Joey never enjoyed it. 

Joey was very self conscious about his body. Instead of changing around the benches with everyone else, he 
retreated to a restroom stall to put on his gym suit. His head and shoulders showed above the door, but it 
was better than nothing. 

"Look at twig ass over here!" 

A handful of laughter followed as a young man with a bowl haircut and piercing blue eyes stepped out of the 
steamy crowd in the showers. He only clutched a towel to his crotch. Joey had never seen him before, but 
glanced at his perfectly normal body with envy. 

"What subspecies of giraffe are you, huh?" 

"Rude." Joey unlatched the door and stepped out. The school didn't have his size of uniform. He felt exposed in 
shorts that were extra short on him and a shirt that didn't reach his waist, leaving his cute belly uncovered. 


But he couldn't show that he was bothered. The bullies would target him even more. 


The class ran laps to warm up. What Joey lacked in gracefulness and strength, he made up for in sheer size. 


His long legs propelled him farther than the others. 


The day had started to look up when the coach announced that they would split into two teams and play 
basketball today. 


Despite his height, Joey wasn't great at basketball. He found himself clumsy and just didn't enjoy it. What he 
did enjoy was daydreaming. He stood in one place and spaced out, thinking about being back at home with his 


records. 


